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; The Story of the Bridal Wreath.
THEBomnbrld.lwmlhmofmheu.phckedby

the bride herself. Athenian brides wore hawthorn.
At the present day the bridal wreath is almost entirely
composed of orange blossoms, a custom traceable to the
Saracens, among whom the orange blossom was a sym-
bol of a prosperous marriage.

By NELL BRINKLEY

¢, A Post of Honor for the Crow.

T.EE crow family is placed by omithologists at the head
of the bird world. Linnaeus gave the post of honor to

the eagles, because of their kingly quality of rapacity, but

Professors Parker and Newton assign the highest place to

the Corvidae, on account of their “wit and wisdom" and

their possession of larger brains in proportion to the

weight of the body than those of any other birds.

he Fatal Ring

- A SERIAL OF ROMANCE AND MYSTERY

“The Spider” Undertakes to Set
Carslake Free and Pearl Has
a Gleam of Real Hope

Who’s Who in the Thrilling New Film
Pearl Standish ..............PEARL WHITE

Richard Carslake .............Warner Oland

The High Priestess...w.seesvevess...Ruby Hoffman
Nicholas ENOX evccoecancssovesonesea . Earle Foxe

I Tom Carleton wow- o pmwemmnsnssssoen. .. Henry Geell
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ONoveliseg from the photo-play- “The
Fatal Ring.")

By Fred Jackson.
Episode 7.

Eeprright, MUY, by Fred Jeckson, &I righty
Tesarved.)

*Spider” reached for the
money with his sinuous,
clutching fingers and sk

: lently counted it; then he looked
i at Pearl
L *It ia the exact amount, all right”
= be mald “In beaven's name, Whers
t' @4 you get LT
Pear] amiled.
| ™Never mind; I got IL™ she an-
Fwered,

To this the “fpider made no Te-
ply. With s grin. he rose, extin-
sulshed the lights, picked up = lan-
tern and moved into the dormer
window, There he slowly began to
wave the lighted lantern—up and
y @eown—up and downl
Y From & cellar-way, far below and

some dlstance away, another lantern

soswered him.
Waving his own signals & second
time the “Spider” turned to Fearl
*Ia iteen minutes now.,” he
ald, "Carslake will be free!”
. Following the waving of the lan-
‘ tern a
eocurred

-
/

strange saries of happenings
inside ths prison whars
Carslaks was confined

Carslake Escapes.

In & @arkened corridor one palr
eof hands groping almlessly found
& second palr of hands also grop-
Ing and thrust & wad of bills Into

- tham Above ens flight, while &
gusrd st staring dreamily before
him imto space, & blankst came fAiy-
ing through the air and enveloped
him, and befors he could sxtricats
Rimsslf or draw bla gun, twe men
leaped upen him and beat him into
insensibllity. And ne sound waa
msde.

Purther along this same corrifor
& gecond guard sat eating his eve-
ping meal A man camse shuffiing
km;wtmotmuhmhu
kand, and he effered to share IL

“Have soms™ bs asked, gener-
ously.

"Don't eare I I do. IrTl wash
@own my grub” ssid the gusrd,
amicably.

He beld out Bis glass, and when
#t had been fillad to the Srim, drank
the whols of IL The man with the
milk bottle still in his hand smiled
sardonioally as be looksd on.

And pow—if one had listened
.. parefully—ons might bave hsard
* wpolts drawn. If ons had beem on

mrateh ome might have seen Care-

_ INTERESTING
. STORIES

Yow a Diamond Cuts
Glass.

Tt Bas Been sscertainsd by & pe-
ples of sxperiments that s dlamend

I doss Bmot cut glass file - fashion
- put forces the particles apart, ao

lake slip out slong the corridor and
Sown Into the night

One man conducted him; & sec-
ond was on guard outslde. Both
burried with hins to the curb, plled
into the car that drew up for them,
and vanished into the night.

Carslake was for making tracks
Mmmantly for certaln reglons Ia
another part of the city whars he
knew he would bs safe from fur-
ther police mearch, dut the men
with him had orders to deliver him
to the “Splder,” and thsy would
listen to no other plan.

Accordingly, as Pearl's patisnce
was just about nearing its end the
door suddenly burst open and Cars-
laks appesred, Immaculate and
semiling as evar.

"Good evening.™ hs sald with a
pleasant little bow,
Instantly Pearl

him.

“The vioclet dlamond —guick!
where I8 It™ shs urged sagerly.

A Little Surprise.

Carslake's smils broadensd

"My Dear GirlL,™ he protested,
“you really didn't think I'd give
you the diamond, d4ld youT

Pearl gasped Ehe was over-
whelmed by this turn of affalrs.

“But—aof course, 1 bought your
freedom. 1—I1 pald the ‘Bpider
ffty thousand doilars,” abe declared.

The “Splder” nodded quletly.

“Quite true. Bo she 414~ he ad-
mitted, and, turning to Pesarl he
added, “And I'm very curious to
know whare you got it

Carslake turned to ths “Bplder”
nonchalantly,

"Out of the bank, most lkely™
he sald. *“This young lsdy is Pearl
Btandish, the richest girl In Amer-
ica. Her—asr—ransom—ought te be
worth fve times Afty thousand dol-
lars™

The "Spidar™ and his men gazed
with swe and amasement wupon
Fear! at thia, and Pesrl returned
thelr glances with an expression of
alarm,

The “Spldar” was first to recover
from his surprise.

"Bo your ides was to trick Miss
Btandish™ he mid *You had no
intention of Uving wp to your
promise to her?™

"My promise reant nothing. I
mean to hold her for ransom, of

rushed toward

ocourea replisd Caralsks *The
girl |8 worth one hunfired
gint 1 3 millfén

The “Spider” scrutiniwed him am
though he were some new ¢
Teptile. TPe ot

An Ultimatam.

"“Thers is honor evem ameng
thisves™ ssild the “Bplder,” Then
speaking with culting calmness:
"In my neighborhood we keep our
bargains and live up to our cem-
pacts among oursslvea”

"But this gir] lan't one of us and
she doesn't belong In our nelgh~
borhood.” answered Caralake, "I'm
not going te give har the wiclst
diamond, and that's final ™

Ha turned to Fo. FPearl uttared
& cry of protest and gazed at the
"Spldar” sppealingly. The “Spldesr”
turned to his men.

HIS little story Is honest and

T

try. This {s honest and true.

s real rosy face of & baby I know.
soft brown eyee and a peachy red
picture-book-baby hair is yellow—n
honey—and it curls against his littl
wind when he runs.

sometimes [ do not tell Facts.

fust anybody's or somebody's baby face, somewhere In the world.

true. I'm telling you that because
But [ always tell you Truths—or
The baby face in this picture s not
It is
Ha lives next door to me. He has
in his round hard cheeks, and his
o, not yellow, but ambergold like
# stem of a neck and blows In the

After all, that might be just “somebody’s baby,” maybe yours, hm? |
He puts a fat knes against my green fence and presses a warm |

face against the green slats of my gresn fence—nose
and one soft eye shows through—and he says In
SOME day I'm coming over to
about then, in this embarrassing, welghty
“SOME,” his little round hat tips dack and

“Hello—Nay-ull!

his ambary halr turned over his face

him THIS day, and he has gracefully accepled—and flown to

entry through the gate.
8o this small, sweet person sat

book of flags, the bright garden of gaily colored “flags of all
turning the pages with a fat soft finger,
He is too little to know "My Country ‘tis of Thee"
know bhe has one, save in & dim baby way.

and
a fascinating

dinner!” And
!I;:l'-l of silence full of

and he stoops flatly
to get it—and then [ have invi

: Ezéﬁihl

one day on & desp couch s

nations,’
and poring and saying
Heo does bardly

E

on the flag of crimson and white bars, with its field of starsilversd

bloe; ha looked up Into a face that bent over him, looked through ths

gold mist of his curls, and be saild In & volce as sweet as & lollipop ia

the sun,”—The-the
Brinkley.

PRETTIEST Flag!"
Bo it I8 the prettiest flag. Oh, we knew It all the

time—just!—Nel

ADVICETO THE |
LOVELORN

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX |
Too Little Heart.

Dm MIBS FAIRFAX:

I am pinetsen and have been
going abeut with & young man
for two yasars. A year and s half
ago 1 dlscontinued going about |

with him. thinking I would meet |
some one that I w like bet- |
ter, and newver giving him an exe-

planation. Now, I knew this young
man llked me and I have found
out that I can't like anybody aa
much as [ liked him, ¥, D M

AT & cold-blooded performe

ance yours was! Olving up
the man becauss you felt you &ldn't
ears for him snd might meet some
one else for whom you would care
was perfectly all right—honest and
sguars. But not giving him ths ex-
planation that was his dus was very
Righ-handed. I think that bs may |
be gensrous enough Lo Torgive you
ir you havs the good fortune still to
appeal o him. The only thing you |

can 8o now !z te humble yourseif

T was Antil who appeared. As)
he entered he paressed a but-|

¢

ton, and ths room WwWas|
brightly lighted Then lhul
man seated himeelf st the tabla,

and aald:

“All right; Antil s here.'"™

He drew an ivory plasgue and pencil
from his peckel and wajted,

*A moment's slience passed. There

was & second ring, and from the |

phonographie recelver cuma \hru|

words!

Order from the master to Antil: |
“*Take the eloctric launch and}

bring Motisetts to the Lost Isle at full |

apeed, |

“qf Hictaner goes to the l“lbﬂfl'
station. hide everythine frem him
cancerning Molsette's deliverancs and
transfer, and all facts relating 1o her, |

w1 Hiotansr ia sncountered Auring
the veyage de nol lst him know that
she is aboard,

Antll Had Lied.

“Antil had lled o me,
Hictaner

“If they tnok ma from Beveran, L

He knaw |

Worked the lever of the transmitter | Tha communication will bs destroyed.’

By Jean de la Hire

ried out. Thea electric launch bearing
Molsette, Vera and Antil will leave
Cabrers for the Lost Isle at eight
o'clock. The secret will be guarded.

“Whereupon Antll dbroke ths ivery
plague with his groeat fingers, and the
pencll marks were loat forever,

“Then he arose, put out the light,
and left.

“!I was complately unnerved, ) |
wallad as long as my Iimpatlsnce
would let me, and went to my room
to shut myssif in and think over
things al my lalsurs,

“When | had jain down, I stretched
out an my bed, and tried to solleet my
thoughts. 1 went over each word of
the messags,

“I cama to this eenslusian!

Moisetle teok Madams Martha's
hands lovingly. Madams Martha, pale
an death and with lowersd syes, did
nat Teply al ance,

Her hands trembled in thoss of the
young girl, and only than did Molsette
notica that her friend waa in the
ciatches of a most

eyes dllated and ashe grew pale again
as she stammered:

*“Molsette, answer me guickly. You
told me that after your talk with
Hictaner, after the words which es-
caped Severac, after having seen cer-
taln drawings in the library, you feit
sure that Hictaner was of human
origin.”

“Yes, madame, I am sure™

*You think also that Oxus and Ful
bart, who are very learned, gave
thoss aguatie organs to Hictaner
which made a man-fish of himT™

“Yen, madams,” replied Moisettas, not
understanding ths trend of her ques-
tlons,

“Now, tell me, how old Ia Hictaner™

1 don't know sxactly.™

“Well, bow old should you im-
agina?™

“About as old ms L
eighteen years.”

"Moigetts, Moiselte!™ oried Madame
Afarthe, sitting up violemtly,

Parhaps

HICTANER ““The Man Fish’’

A Strange Story of Mystery and Fanaticism

formation spread by telegrams, cable-
grams, radiotelegrams and telephono-
grams, and published broadcsst by
the presa

He was not even wounded, as more
thoughtful men reasoned he must be.

Ho was absolutely weil; without &
scratch or shock of any kind

After the first shot had struck the
wall just over his head fired by a sol-
dler of the torpedo boat lying before
Fort Saint Jean, Severas sald to him.
self:

“They will shoot again, I must make
them think that they have killed me.”™

As he slid down ths rops hs turned
his head In order to ses the deck of
the torpedo,

Thers he saw a man kneeling with
his gun at his shoulder.

Saveraa opensd his Bands and let
go ths ropa

Then the report cama,

Beverao cried out as If he had been
;,“m:'. but the bullet had oarried too

h.

He fall into the sea.

ANECDOTES OF
" THE FAMOUS

! Haere in & story told by Lord A=
J ingar concerning a minister of the
| Wealeyan falth who had been news
|y appointed to u Scoltish country
| parish
In the course of his first round of
| wisits to his parishioners the good
(man called at a smail farmhouse
and found only the farmers little
son at home
: He waa shown Into the parion,
| and after & gl at the bookcase
, be sald to the bom
“Are thosse all the books your
! father has in ths house™
*Aye” said ths boy.
*Now tell me~ coatinued the
| mininter, “which of tham dosa he
use oftenestT
“That ome,” ths boy tald him,
polating to a large leathar-coversd
Bibls which seemsd to bs well wora,
Thas minister beamed.
“Oh, the Bible; that's right I'm
siad to bear that Axnd how oftam
| doss he uss 1£T°
“On Bundsy merninga™ was the
| reply,

"Btop him!™ bhe sald | i ton. -
completaly—tell him exactly how violent emollon.| -f pegin to ses, T begin to under-| o .. .5 way s good ewimmer, Hav- “What, enly once s week! Wall,

7 qhat & eentinuous crack is formed

- along the line of ‘the intended cut, Instantly they advanced to blook

Caralake's way, Outnumbered, hs

The crack eonce bagun, very small
fores i3 mecessary to carry It
through fhe glass, and thus the
plece 1s eanily broken off. The su-
perficial ersck or cut need not be
deep; & depth, according to Sne
smeasuresnenis, of & two-hundredth
part of one inch i3 guits sufficlent
to accomplish the purpose, eso that
the applicatiom of much force ia
using the dlamend only wears out
the gem without doing the work
aoy better. Numerous stones, such
as guartz and other minerals,
wrhen ground into proper form. will
cut glass ke & dlamond, but they
« are pot so valuable for that pur-
} poee, lacking the requisite hardness
{ and soon losing the sarp edge
{ mecessary to make the operstion a
FuccCess

.
anger of Coast Erosion.
I  Bo serious is the danger of coast
+ arosions round the Hritish Isles
that peopls are ssking whether
England iz not slowly but surely
dlmappearing.
During less than fifty years It is
{ roughly computed that England
7 must have lost more than 50000
acres of land by sea incursione
The batile against Nature =till goes
en. But It must be remembered
that while in some placea the
watlers are advancing aother
apots the sea ia retiring But the

T

had pe choloe but to yield grace.
fully, He turned back te face the
“Bpldar'

~*You will bring ths violet dis.
mond te this room within the hour,
or you will lose your tasts for dia-
monds or for anything eolse,™ said
the “Spider.™

His sharp eyes glittered aa they

rested uppon Carslake Carslake
shrugged

“Very well. Ill go out and get
it!"* he sald

*“My men will sccompany you™
eald the "Spider™ “And [ adrise
you to hurry!™

Carsleke turned on his hee] and
vanished, followed by the men with
whom bhe had come,

Thera followed ancther tiresome
wait. Fearl paced the floor. Tha
~Bpider” sat qulstly behind his
table, studying her with speculative
EyeE

It was eleven-thirty by Pearl's
wrist-watch when Carslake fAneily
returned with the viclet &lamond
ard the setting in his pocket

With such good grace as ke could
munter, he delivered them to Pearl,
who seized qthem with frantic joy
and rellef, thrust them Into her
hand-bag and took her leave.

“Well. I suppose | may go, now,”
drawled Carslake. esarcastically,
looking at the “Spider™

"Yer,” sald the “Splder™

balance in paid 1o be not altogether
in fevos of the lattes, —~ .

e By Continupd To~moliow

matters stand—what your feslings
wers, what they are pow and of
youy desire for “mnothay chanoe"
You may get it and you may not
But it Is up to you te be "a good
sport" about IL

Writing to Strangers.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

Boma time ago I advertinmed
for asituntion. [ recelved aletter
from a young man, who wrots that
he waa a soldier in the U. &
Army, and, as he was lonely, he had
availed himself of the opportunity
of writing to momeone, and asked
me tg corrsspond with him. 1
thought he had taken & great
lberty, and answered teliing him
harshy what | thought of him. T .
was only sixtesn and would like
to know whether 1 did the proper
thing. MH

P course what you did was right.

Perhaps ths man who anawered

your letier was a ionely scldler bg—y_
seeking for friendship, but even
then he had no right to take ad-
vaniags of & girl's efforts to secure
smployment. Hut there s plasaly
of likellhood that the person who
wrote was ons of those dangerous
individuals who seek everywhers
for weak-minded girls who are
ready o leap Into the midat of ads|

ventures which may ead ragically. |
|lclil:,_'.

waa not to give me to Hictaner, Then 15,,‘ was sbout to speak again when |
|.n,. wag it7 Why did they try to|Madame Martha lifted her ayes and

take my beloved from me and to leave |
him ignorant of my safeiy? 1
“All night long, and during the en

tire voyage from Cabrera to the Lost |

|I.lp. I turned over Lhass guestions a
I thoygand times in my mind The enly
anawer T could get was thisg

*A mystertous and terrible purposs |
| directn the acts of my father Oxus
| and my uncla Fulbert

“What is this
what | cannot fatho

purpose? That s

and yet it Js|

the thing I must know

"in shors, I reached the Lost Tsle |
without having alept and without |
| Hictaner having met us ‘
| *Knowing when lo expect un, my

uncle agd my father were walling for
us on the rocks Vera waa shut up,
|1 don't kmow where, and my father
and uncle grealed me with uncoenceal
| o4 joy In their transfigured fades and
fed me 1o my rooms, where some food
had been preparcd for me |
| 71 mte a littie and went o bed,|
reanlved (o come 1o you at dasbreak
Madame Martha, what do vou thing of
the things I bave tuld you. What do
‘)uu think of i, now thal you are
fsiare your mind | relieved of the
darkness which ¢ elouded 107
““Give her a narcotic and ahut her
in the secret cabin of the launch, ag |
that If he govs aboaprd, he will not
even suspect her presance |
“+All thrss orders foncern the pris

||n|:rr Vera as well, That Is all, The
3
|

mazter I» well pleased”

| *Antil tdok down the worils as the
phonograph pronounced them. When
| he had finizhed he sald into the trans- |

‘mlu": t-"J

*hs orders will be falthfully

sald cheked with feeling;

“Malzsatte, was pour
name Serevac?”’

“Yes, Madame."

"Charles Severac?™

“Yen, Madame"

“How doecs he look ™

Moisaita gdescribed an well as ahe
could Beverac's physical appearance.

“It 1= he,” exclalmed Madame Mar-
tha.

The peor woman fell back on thas
divan, struck to the heart so that hcri
Iife seemed Lo conse.

Moisetle pederstood Madame Martha's
T Sha had the presence of mind
not to cry out to Baucls, for |t was &
secret not (o be glven to the servanits

In Lthe bathreom she found a faask of |
alher

She rubbed Madams Martha's temples
with a hamndkerchief dipped In pungent |
liquid, made her breathe i1, and bathed |
the puims of ber hands and her wrists.

Boon sha was rewarded by aseelng
Madame Martha open her gyea, ralse
herself and sit up on the adges of the
safa

Kneeling on the floor, Moisette lonked
at her friend and walted for a word
There was a long silence, filled with
woubled thoughta, and xt length Madame
Martha said slowly :

*Moisetie, we shall soan have fathomed
the mystery of our lives. Molsette, you
must  have puessed that the Charles
Severac whao Kidonaped you is the same
man who sedaced aml abandoned me.'”

“How dld he come here™

"How docs it happen that we have
been abla to live almost slds by aide,
breathing the same air, without"-

Ehe waa sjiept—ap tly bher

- = ol

abductor's

stund-—ah, God, give me the strength
to sea it all, Give me the strangth
to live"

“Madama! Madamesl” begged
terrified child.

*No, doar, den't be afraid—T shall
net go mad again. On tha contrary,
i my life in spared 1 shall be more
lucid and strenger than ever. Bul
do you read my thoughta? Do yon
guaas T

“Madame™

"Moisstte,” erisd Madame Martha In
a ringing tona of triumph,

*“Moisatle, Hictaner Is my child
Severac Is the rival and ensmy of his
own sonl"

Trembling and shaken by soba, the
mother fall Into Melsette's arma

This ery from the heart, this cry of
prophecy, this gieam of truth wun.
nerved the young girl

The two women, overcome hy the
unexpected rTevelation, which was
fated to become & certainty, remalned
long in each other’s armsa, mingling
their caresses and their sobs,

The tact that Mme. Martha and Mal
seile were to succeed In fixing with
certainty In their own minds ths lden
tity of Hictaner and Severac, more
than all the plans of Oxus and Ful

the

bert, was fated to Influence tha des
tinles of tha warld!
HBalear,
#Sayerac Ia the rival and enemy of
his son.™

Madams Martha had cried aloud,
and the extraordinary events which
wera unfolding through the world
were deslined to mast tgtilals
strengthen this rivalry and this ra
tred.

Severac was ool dead as most of the
ivilised mations bellaved, wpon

MMIB'

ing already gauged the distancs of
tha friendly launch, ke was hanging
to her gunwals two minutes Iater and
climbing aboard,

“It in I, Bevearac,™ hes whispered
“Pul out to sea™

Martiall was at the rudder, Vampa
at the motor. Crouching forward
waora Tehouvine and Gavilo, sach with
& loaded rifle,

*Forward!" growled Martiall,

Vampa set the motor in motion,

“Humbert ™ questionad Tehouvine,

*He was struck,” answered Saverac,
“Hea la dead”

For an hour no one spoke,

Lying on the forward deck lay Ga-
vile, staring into thes darkness, In
ordar to avert an obatacle of any
sort be it reef or vessel

Vampa supervises the motor, spesd-
ing along under the tremendous pres-
sure of all her batterfos Martisll was
at the stesring wheel, obeying Ga-
vilo's gestures and directions.

Techouvine was helping Severae to
change his wet garments for a flan
nel shirl, & palr of trousers and &
coarse blue jacke?

After an hour of demoniacal spesd
the lights of Marssiiles were lost in
the night. The lighthouses of Joii-
ette and Plaines, the closer to star-
board, could now barely be seen.

They had avoided the torpedo boats
which filled the sea between Plain-
er, the island of If and the Islands
of Pomegue and Ratoneau

They wers now nearing Cape Cou-
ronne and they had only to stear 4§
degrees to the southwest by the com.
pass in order to go straight to Cape
Crous

(Ta HBe Continued Tomorrew)

| mow, does he read aloud teo you all
| e just to himselfT”

*“Neither,” camas the unexpacted

!mu. “He just sharpens hls Tasop
en'L"
" .

There are many amusing stories
of Eton school life in thst intereste
ing book, “The End of the Chapter,™

| by Bhans Laslis; as, for instancs,
}whm ons of the masters found g
| button In the chapel collection,
which he read out In terms of
| pounds, a2illings and pence, “and
* one trouser-button!™ procesding lma
| madiataly with the words of the
:'servlu. *Rend your hearts and not
| your garmenta”
| Another good one concerns N
! young nobleman’s son, whko introw
Aueed himself as Lord C—— son of
Earl C . The whole houss klcked
: him twice, once for Lord C—— and
! once for Earl C—
This latter story the author eapa
| by one from IHarrow, where a fors
slgn prince at the school was once
mentioned as & candidate for
Spanish throns,
| Tha poor boy had to be removef,
| as half ths school took the necess
1 sary steps to be able to boast after.
wrard that they had kicked s King
of Bpaln.




